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stream and came to you to ask where I might find
the seed and yet find no death."

" Sister/5 said the Master gently, as one speaks
in a house of death, " when you brought the child
to me yesterday I knew him to be dead and beyond
the recall even of thy great love ; and I took this
means of showing you how the whole world weeps
with you. Learn that the grief which all hearts
share grows less for one."

Then the Master went on his way with the herds-
men until at last they came to the gates of the city,
where the guards stood aside when they saw the
prince with the lamb across his shoulders ; and as
they passed through the crowded streets the people
paused in their occupations to watch so strange a
sight. " Who is this gracious lord," they asked,
" with eyes so sweet and tender ? " And others
said that it was the holy man who lived in the cave
upon the hill-side. But the Master walked onward,
paying no heed to any of them. " Alas ! " he said
to himself, " for those sheep of mine who have no
shepherd, wandering in the night with none to
guide them ! "

Meanwhile a messenger had gone on in advance
to tell the king that a holy man was coming to the
sacrifice bearing a lamb upon his shoulders. In a
short time the Master reached the place where the
priests were offering the sacrifice, while the blood
of the innocent victims ran down from the smoking
altar in a scarlet stream. The priest was just about
to kill a goat when the Master stepped forward